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The thunderbolt struck the mine wolf’s body, and immediately, a miserable scream rang out. Demonic 

Beasts instinctively feared the Purple Lightning, and the mine wolves were so frightened that they 

retreated one after another, hiding behind the Wolf King. 

 

 

Whether it was the mine wolf or Feng Ming, they were all scared silly! 

 

What was going on? 

 

Were there thunderclouds in the sky? 

 

No, it seemed that these bolts of lightning were sent out by Junior Sister Jiu! 

 

However, weren’t cultivators usually armed with fireballs, wind blades, water arrows, poison vines, and 

earth shields? How could there be those that used lightning strikes? 

 

Feng Ming pinched his thigh hard, and sure enough, it didn’t hurt. How could Junior Sister Jiu be so 

strong? It was simply too unbelievable, wasn’t it?! 

 

“Feng Ming! Why are you pinching my thigh?! You pervert!” Shi Xuan roared angrily. 

 

Feng Ming shirked then pointed at Yun Chujiu and said, “This, is this real? Does Junior Sister Jiu have a 

Thunder Spirit Root? She’s using the Purple Heavenly Lightning, could it be… Could it be that she has a 

Heavenly Thunder Root Spirit?” 

 

Yun Chujiu nodded with a smile. “I’ve already said that I’m very powerful. Do you believe me this 

time?!” 



 

Feng Ming and the other two nodded in a daze. The three of them almost recalled at the same time that 

the back of the middle peak was always struck by lightning. Could it be that it was the Heavenly 

Lightning that struck Junior Sister Jiu? 

 

Oh my god. They remembered that there were several times when the Heavenly Lightning Bolts lasted 

for several hours, but Junior Sister Little Jiu was not struck to death?! Wasn’t this too unbelievable?! 

 

Although the Wolf King was afraid of Yun Chujiu’s Purple heavenly Lightning bolts, its greed still 

overcame its fear. It cried out twice, and the mine wolves pounced again! 

 

“Junior Sister Xiao Jiu, although the Heavenly Lightning Spirit Root is powerful, your spiritual power is 

the lowest. You need to deal with a few less…” 

 

Feng Ming swallowed his words because he felt that these words were a slap to his face. He saw Yun 

Chujiu hacking away without pause. Moreover, she was using both her left and right hands. Oh god, 

someone tell me what’s happening. Why did Junior Sister Little Jiu not need to form a seal to 

continuously blast away with her Heavenly Lightning? 

 

Those mine wolves were unlucky. They had never encountered such a monster! Although they had 

occasionally encountered one or two Thunder Spirit Roots, the lightning they unleashed was only silver 

in color! Furthermore, they had to pause for a while before they could unleash a second strike! What 

the hell was this little monster doing with her left and right hands continuously?! 

 

Although the Wolf King was greedy, it saw that the situation was not looking good, so it howled a few 

times unwillingly and escaped with the remaining dozen or so mine wolves. 

 

Yun Chujiu followed the principle of not wasting the bodies of the mine wolves on the ground and put 

them into her storage ring. Then, she yawned and said, “Damn, I’m so sleepy. You guys should take turns 

to be on guard. I’m going to sleep!” 

 



Feng Ming and the other two were very curious at this time, but they couldn’t let the little girl sleep, 

right. The three of them were so excited that they almost didn’t sleep the whole night. Early the next 

morning, they surrounded Yun Chujiu. 

 

“Junior Sister Little Jiu, are you really a Heavenly Lightning Spirit Root?” 

 

“Junior Sister Little Jiu, you are really awesome! How can you use Heavenly Lightning without forming a 

seal? Oh right, was it you being repeatedly struck by lightning back at Middle Peak?” 

 

“Junior Sister Little Jiu, you actually withstood those lightning strikes for more than ten hours? How did 

you do it?” 

 

“Junior Sister Little Jiu, how do you usually cultivate? The lightning element seems to be very rare 

among cultivators, right?” 

 

… 

 

Feng Ming suddenly laughed. “Ah, Junior Sister Little Jiu, no wonder sometimes you have to tie a 

handkerchief on your head! It turns out that your hair was struck by lightning! It must have burnt all 

your hair off! hahaha!” 

 

Yun Chujiu… 

 


